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Of all created things, the loveliest 
And most divine are children. 
— William Canton 


GOK ULAM Wax sor sonny ie 


Dear children, 

This with a deep sense of sorrow that I place on 
record the passing away of Sri Sadasivam founder 
= Mg. Director of this institution, 

Sadasivam ond his dear friend ‘Kalki’ 

Krishnamurthy started the magazine KALKI way 
back in 1941. The insitution has grown over the 
years and now publishes in addition to KALKI, 
Gokvlam in English ‘and Tamil and also Mangayar 
Malar, 

‘Kalk’ and Sadasivam were freedom fighters 
cand met each other in jail. Sadasivam’s hands and legs were bound with heavy 
iron chains when he welcomed ‘Kalki’ as a co-prisoner. “Our parents were poor,” 
he said, “but wanted very much to adorn us with amulets. The British Roj hos 
fulfilled their wish!” Such was Sadosivam’s indomitable spi 

‘Sodasivam wos a man of varied talents. He created a record in khadi sales, 
‘ond made a mark inthe fields of manogement and advertising. He proved to be an 
excellent editor and as.a film producer he made the film “Meera” which was hailed 
{5 an outstanding production by both Nehruji and Sarojini Nad. 

His ‘guru’ wos Rajaji, and he stood by him during thick ond thin in the political 
arena, He wos aso lover ofr and ifm. MS. Subhulokshmi ose fo pinnacles 
‘of glory it was no less due fo the managerial skills of Sadasivam, her dear husband. 

‘Sadasivam was a pious person and a philanthropist who gave away all that he 
earned, His wife M.S.S, oo shared with him this joy of giving, 

He loved children and started Gokulam in Tamil for young folks like you, The 
English version came about later 
‘Sadasivam was 95 when the peaceful end come. Let us pray that india should 
be blessed with many more such dedicated persons. 

The new year is here and brings with it fresh elections, There is excitement all 
round. itis hoped that a stable government will come fo power and would lead this 


‘country fo prosperity. 
This sc. good opportunity for you to learn how democracy works in our country 
‘Ask your elders about it. Itwould be an intresting topic for an evening chat 


Hoppy New Year! 
Love, 
\worotr 


K, RAJENDRAN 
Editor 
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2 The story “Why is Yamuna Cry- 
ing?’ by P. Praveen of Bangalore 
has been copied from Birbal's Sto- 

ries 
B. Niranjan, age 11, 
Ramagundam 


NOT TRUE! 
© The complaint against my 
story, "Rabbit gets a scare” by 

A. Aditya in the October issue 

of Gokulam is baseless, Last 
year, during a moral science 
class, our teacher asked us to 
rewrite an old story in a novel 
way in our own words. So | 
changed the story “The Timid Rab- 
bit" and presented it before the 
class. Everyone appreciated it. So 
I sent it to Gokulam, just to try my 


luck. 


Ramya Venkiteswaran, 
Mumbai 


“FALLEN ANGEL’ 
© Gokulam’s standard has indeed 
fallen, Silly jokes, often copied 
from elsewhere and poems which 
are too factual and don't convey 
the message either, are being pub 
lished, 

The Grandma worm section is 
best avoided. Some of us aren't 
completely satisfied with the an- 
swers which are often very silly (our 
parents give better advice) and 
they are very similar to our way of 
thinking (and what are not ex- 
pected of us are only published) 
‘as though we don't know that al 
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The only good reason to get a 
copy of Gokulam is for the snip- 
pets, puzzles, essays, animal sec- 
tions (which provide some new in- 
formation) and some good stories 
(which are repeated) 
| suggest you cut down on arti- 
cles which are silly and give way 
to good ones. | am not criticising 
the writers and their likes and dis- 
likes. They only need to be encour- 
aged to write something with a lot 
of originality, meaning and enter- 
prise, 
V. Karthik Kumar, age 14, 
PSBBSSS, Chennai 
Dear Karthik 
Thank you for being so frank and 
out spoken. Edd. 


MAT TROUBLE 


Mosquito mats and coils are 
harmful to children and asthma 
3 





patients. Recently, a four month old 
child was admitted to @ hospital. 
(On enquiries by the doctor, it was 
found the smoke from a mosquito 
coil had resulted in her breathing 
trouble. Isn't there a better way to 
get rid of mosquitoes? 
N. Krithika, age 11, 
Vivekananda 
Vidhyalaya, Chennai 
Dear Krithika, 
We share your concern, If the sur- 
roundings are clean mosquitoes can- 
not breed. Stagnant water is to be 
avoided, Plants and shrubs will re- 
duce mosquitoes, But the safest of 
all is a mosquito net. Ed, 


ERRATA 


© The writer of the story ‘The Sac- 
tifice’ in December '97 issue was 
S. Satheesh Kumar and not S. 
Santhosh Kumar. The error is re- 
gretted. 

Inthe article 'WillLife Exist in 2500 
A.D.’ in Nov '97 issue Chioro Fluto 
Carbon should be CIFC and not 
CFC, The error is regretted. -Ed 


HOW TO CONTRIBUTE? 


2 | would like to send in articles 
for your magazine. Should | send 
in typed manuscripts or will you ac- 
cept written manuscripts? 
CAN. Kirar 

Tumkur 
Dear Kiran, 
Ifyou can send in typed manuscripts, 
there is nothing like it. You must in- 
clude your age, name, house ad- 
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dress, name of the school and the 
class you are in. Even if one detail is 
omitted, your article will not be con- 
sidered for publication, Ed, 


(4 You have advised the contribu- 
tors to furnish full details regard- 
ing their age, class, school etc. 
You have also instructed that the 
contributions without the above 
details will not be considered for 
publication. As a contradiction you 
published ‘The Album’ by Le Livre. 


S. Soumyayani, age 9, 
Johnson 
English School, Tuticorin 

Dear Soumyayani, 
The story was exceptionally well-wit- 
ten, don't you agree? ~ Ed, 


MANAGING STUDY TIME 


(& It was very useful. My papa, 
who is a teacher has also noted 
down the ten points to tell his stu- 
dents. Thank you, Gokulam. 


S. Kathyayani, VIA, 
St. Aloysius Girls HSS 
Tuticorit 


I The article was good. But how 
can | find a good room in a four- 
roomed house like mine? 
B. Aparna, age 13, 
St. Augustine HSS, 
Hyderabad 
Dear Aparna, 
It you can't have a room for yourself 
find a calm corner. If you concentrate 
space is not a constraint. Ed. 
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Marco Polo 
arco Polo was an Italian from 
Mu Venice who served the pow- 
erful Chinese ruler Kublai 
Khan for many years. As a young man 
Marco Polo left Venice with his uncles 
in 1271 and after a four year journey ar- 


rivedin China, after traveling across Asia 


minor, Armenia and Persia, 

Kublai Khan liked Marco Polo and sent 
him ona diplomatic mission o Burma, He 
‘even made Marco Polo the Governor of 
Jangiu. Alter 17 years in China Marco Polo 
left Chinain 1292 A.D. His fleet of 14 ships 
‘and 600 men reached the east coast of 
India and then sailed along the west coast 
of India to Persia, From there they trav~ 
elled overland to Venice. When he re- 
turned to Venice, nobody believed what 
he said about he riches he found in China 
Europeans at that time did not know that 
coal was a useful fuel, that paper money 
could epiace coins, For that mater they 
‘never knew a thing called paper existed 


Robert Falcon Scott 
(1868-1912) 
cott, a courageous officer of the 
$ British Navy, had more enthusiasm 
than experience whene began his 
journey to the South Pole. 

He disliked dogs and used Siberian 
ponies and motor vehicles instead. These 
were soon lost to the extreme cold of 
the Antarctic continent, and the men 
had to drag the sledges filled with 
supplies themselves 

Scott, accompanied by Bower, 
Edgar Evans, Lawerence Oates 
and Edward Wilson reached the 
South Pole on January 18, 1912, 
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TWO 
TRAVELLERS, 


THREE 


CONTINENTS 


only to find that the Norwegian explorer 
‘Amundsen had reached it on December 
14,1911 

‘Scott then began his return journey, 
buthe and his companions died from cold 
and lack of food on or about March 27 
Eight months after they had died a search 
party discovered the tent and bodies of 
three of the explorers only 10 miles from a 
supply post 

Robert Scot's diary found later among 
the remains of the Antarctic expedition is 
‘one ofthe noblest and most moving docu 
ments of human courage, 

Script & Illustration 

J. Disney 
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WAI Jayalalan Story 


here was great excitement in 
Jayabalpore. A new godman 
had arrived from abroad, and 
was predicting all kinds of things. 

News about this was conveyed to 
King Jayabalan, who invited the holy 
rman to his palace. 

Sigainasam, the home minister, and 
Solmannan, the minister for publicity, 
were at the palace gate to receive the 
swamiji who arrived ina carriage drawn 
by six horses. A large crowd that had 
gathered there started chanting:"Long 
live Swami!” 

The sadhu alighted from the 
carriage, and put his palms together 
to greet the crowd. The swamiji, who 
was known as *Purpura Swami, was 
dressed in purple. He had long grey 
hair and a luxuriant white beard, “His 
tunic was a light purple, his belt a 
patterned purple, and his shawl a very 
dark purple. Even his shoes were 
purple in colour, 

Sigainasam and Solmannan pros- 
trated themselves before him,and then 
he was taken in a procession to the 


A PURPLE 


IO] 






30! 





palace where a guest suite awaited him, 
King Jayabalan and some of his 
ministers received the godman at the 
front steps. And then he was cere- 
moniously escorted to his suite. 





hat evening Purpura Swami met 
O withthe king and his miniscers in 
the conference hall of the palace, He 
was again in purple. 

Ayalaan, the foreign minister, 
whispered to Varisumai, the finance 
minister "What's the significance of 
this purple?” 

“Perhaps he wishes to show that 
hhe was born in the purple” Varisumai 
whispered back. 

“Hope he is not in the red” said 
Ayalaan, They both smiled and 
shrugged their shoulders, But many 
other ministers seemed to be in awe 
of the swamij, Some even prostrated 
themselves before him, 

“Swamiji" the king said,"we would 
like your opinion about the country.” 

“1 can tell you the past, present and 
future of your country" said the 
swamiji grandly, running his 
fingers through his beard. 
The ministers were suitably 
impressed, King Jayabalan 
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shook his head in wonder 
and gave an appreciative 
smile. 

“Well,you know (= 
about your own 
past, and you are 
seeing the present 
now. Soall I'l have 
to tell you is about 
your future” The 
swamiji paused for 
approval. 

“Yes, yes" said the 
ministers eagerly. The 
king nodded vigorously. 


purpura Swami 
WP rook a small 
purple stone from the 
depths of his large tunic, 
and held it in his palms 
close to his face. The king 
and the ministers crowded 
round him. 

“Abra-mumbo" the 
swamiji chanted. “Abra- 
‘mumbo; cadabra-jumbo! 
There was an expectant 
silence after that. 

The swamiji shook his 
“I have bad news for you" 








it?” the ministers 
clamoured. "What's going to happen” 
“There's going to be a lot of 
suffering here” Purpura Swami sai. 
“This amethyst has spoken." 
“What kind of suffering?" Arivilithe 






















“Whats an amethyst 
the king asked. 
“Amethyst is this 
precious stone | am 
A holding in my hand. 
This particular 
stone has miracu- 
lous powers, and 
can show the 
future” said the 
swamijand then added: 
“To my eyes only”, 
“Please tell us soon, 
‘Swamijis the suffering 
going to be caused 
some epidemic 
asked Apothikari, the 
health minister. 
“Not just epi- 
demics, but floods, 
famine, earthquakes and 
forest fires” said the 
‘godman sombrely. 





‘ isjustone of these 


afflictions, we could 

perhaps deal with it” said 
Sigainasam. 

“With our customary 

efficiency” said Ayalaan sarcastically. 

“But what are we going to do when 
everything happens all at onc 
Sigainasam groaned. 

“Maybe Ayalaan should take us all 
con a foreign trip till the calamities are 
cover” said Ganabadi, the minister for 
heavy industry, chuckling tll his whole 
body shook like a chunk of custard 
pudding. The king giggled and slapped 








‘education minister, asked. 
= 
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3anabadi on the back. 

“This is no laughing matter” said 
Purpura Swami sternly. “If you want 
me to help you, you will have to show 
respect for my miraculous powers." 

“You mean you can stop all these 
disasters?” Sigainasam asked anxiously 

“Of course,| can” said the swamij 
“Provided you obey my instructions 
implicitly” 

“He who cannot obey cannot 
command” said Solmannan, 





"Fre godman stared at him intensely. 
O What exactly do you mean by 
that?” he asked, 

“Oh, nothing" said Solmannan, 
getting really scared. “It was just a 
proverb” 

“Don't mind Solmannan, Swami" 
said Ayalaan, “He doesn't mean what 
he says.” 

"And doesn't say what he means” 
said Varisumal. 

“Solmannan! The next 
proverb 








that comes out of you will be the 
proverbial last straw” said the king,and 
looked around at everyone, beaming 
at his own cleverness. Sigainasam 
nodded several times and gave a broad 
smile that almost split his face in two. 
All the others smiled politely. 

“Please proceed, Swamiji" Sigai- 
rasam said, "Tell us what we should 
do” 

"| don't want to waste any time 
here" said the godman. "I can help you 
nly if you solemnly promise to do 
exactly as I say” 

“Yes, Swamij, we'll do what- ever 
you want us to” the king said 
Everyone nodded. 

“That's not enough” said the 
Swamiji, "You must swear by all the 
sacred books that you will obey me." 

“We earnestly swear to obey you!” 
said Sigainasam, "We do” said the 
others. 
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right” 
“Purple 
problems.” 


said Purpura Swami 





the solution to all your 


. Je don't get you,Swamiji” said 
Arivili 

“Purple!” the Swami thundered. 
“All of you should wear only purple 
Glothes for at least one year.” 

“That will be rather monotonous" 
said Ganabadi with a wide smile 

“Well, we could create variety by 
donning light purple, bright purple, 
dark purple, dull purple, mottled 
purple..”" Solmannan started, 

The Swami glowered at him. 
“Remember, you have sworn, So quit 
all idle chatter and listen” he said, 

Everyone became very quiet. 

“Starting from next week, you 
should all wear purple. | mean all the 





—_——— 
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ministers and their families, and a | | 


government officials, not to mention 
the king and members of the royal 
household” 

“L wonder if there will be enough 
purple cloth in our shops for that" said 
Jawlinath, the minister for textiles. 

“| will arrange for a wholesaler 
known to me to supply enough cloth 
to your shops" the swami said, "And 
another thing” he went on, “Only 
amethysts should be used in jewellery 
hereafter” 

“No other gems?"Varisumai asked 

“No, No diamonds, emeralds, 
rubies, garnets or sapphires. Only 
amethyst.” 

"Again there may be a problem of 
availability” said Varisurai, 
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“L can arrange for the supply of 
_imethysts” said the swamii grandly. 
“Iti so kind of you" said Sigainasam 
humbly. “You have solved all our 
problems at one stroke.” 


“The swamiji examined his finger 
O pall. and looked modest. 

The king raised his forefinger and 
made a proclamation, ordering all 
government servants to wear purple 
only, and use only amethysts in their 
jewellery. This immediately became 
law. And those not heeding the 
proclamation were liable for 
prosecution. 

Within a few days everyone was in 
purple. A wholesaler arrived with large 
stocks of purple cloth, and a brisk trade 
went on. The same wholesaler also 
supplied amethysts to the jewellery 
shops. Soon the purple fad caught on. 
Many ordinary citizens too started 
craving for purple. It became a status 
symbol. 

Even in the villages various new 





designs were used on women’s wear, 
all in purple, Village women com- 
mented on each others’ clothes when 
they metat the village well,and became 
very clothes-conscious, 

Purpura Swami was showered with 
rich gifts and money,and given a grand 
farewell by the people of Jayabalpore. 

“Good thing we listened to the 
swam” said Sigainasam. "See, there 
are no floods or quakes or other 
calamities." 

‘A month later Ayalaan came back 
from one of his foreign trips, and he 
brought some shocking news. Purpura 
Swami, a citizen of a neighbouring 
country, was actually a stage actor, 
whose real name was Hamnath. He 
had been employed by the wholesale 
merchant for getting rid of excess 
stocks of purple cloth. He had been 
given a fat commission for this. 

Al kinds of purple cloth are now 
available very cheap in Jayabalpore. 

So are amethysts, 

JANAKAN 


DO YOUR BEST 


Do yourbest, your very best 

‘And doit everyday. 

Ue boys and litte gis, 

Thotis the wisest way. 

Whatever work comes to your head, 

Athome or at your schoo! 

Do your best in right earnest, 

Itis a golden rule. 

For he who always does his best, 

His best will better grow. 

But he who shiks or sights his tasks 

Lets all the better go. 

V.Arunaroni,age13, 

HAPE Poromochorya M.S, Trichy 
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CRICKET MANIA. J 


Cricket buffs, this is for you! 
The South African live wire « 


-@9--/---6-- 


2. Captain of the 1996 world cup champions 


--—--9/-------~— 
3. India’s leading run scorer in Test Cricket lw 





4, Australia's vulture behind the stumps 








-@-/---== 
5. Australia's awesome quickie of the past 
e-----'6-9-- 
VA 6. West Indian prince ‘Si Shankan 
----O/---— age 13, 
a i i PS Sr. Sec School, 
eS 7. Zimbabwe's cracking leggie piers 
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From the _ words, find out my favourite player. 


CRICKET CORNER 


1. A batsman who passionately collects watches. (10 letters) 























2. An Indian cricketer, but speaks with a Viv Richards - like 
‘West Indian accent. (10 letters) 


Oo O 
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3. He scored the fastest 50, and the second fastest century . (10 letters) 


OTTO 


4. This West Indian batsman said his ambition was to become ‘the 
































greatest cricketer there has ever been!’ when he was just 8. (4 letters) 


of 


Oo 


5. He and Miandad are the two personal coaches of the son of Sultan 
‘Brune. (11 letters) 


CO 


6. The name ofr favourite cricketer. (11 letters) 















































Compiled by 
S.Madhusudhan, age 13, Vijaya H S, Bangalore, 














CHEMISTRY QUIZ 


1. Which gas is used to find if gold is impure? 

2. What is the PH value of distilled water? 

3. Which gas is produced when, bleaching powder dissolved 
in water is exposed to sunlight? 

4, Who discovered nucleus? 

5. How many groups are there in modern periodic table? 

6. What is the name of chemical bond in acetylene? 

7. When mercuric oxide is heated what happens? 

8. What is the full form of BHC? 


9. What is the chemical name of nitre? ANSWERS 
U. Anusha, age 13, Thiruvananthapuram. ON PAGE - 65 
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hough Ronita's two-in-one session, Ronita was stil feeling lonely 

‘was blaring her brain was not She decided here was a chance to put 

registering even one note of an end to her unhappiness. 

the song that was tearing the silence of 

the sunday afternoon. Her birthday was 

merely a fortnight away and she was 
~ wondering whom she should 


Lo 


onita spoke to Mr. George at 
length. Mr. George replied, "the 






















invite, Not because she had a 

Jong list, but because she had 
none! She hoped that atleast 

as she stepped into her thir. 
teenth birthday she would find an 
adorable friend. She was not naughty. 
or ilhtempered or greedy or vain, yet 
she somehow couldn't just feel at ease 
with those ‘gangs’ of girls and boys who 
argued about equality of sexes, “Miss 
World’ contests, or the futility of 
explaining life to youngsters through 
movies, 

Ronita's gloominess did not 
lessen even on Monday. 
Around noon it was ar 
nounced in school, that 
a. psychiatrist, Mr 
George, had come to 
talk to the students 
about the problems 
they commonly faced, 
Mr. George turned 
‘out to be an intelligent 
person who made the students 
laugh uninhibitedly, Yet, after this 
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problem isin you. To get a good friend, 
you should be one. Smile whenever 


you see @ person, join them without 
fuss in their heated discussions and soon 
you will be recognised as one of the 
members of the gang. You will 
vercome your uneasiness little by little 
soon. You will become your class’ 
favourite. 

‘Though Mr. George had shown the 
wy Ronita was still hesitant. She spent 
sleepless night. Perhaps he was right 
The next day as she cycled to school, 
she noticed Manisha, the class monitor. 
Manisha was pedalling fast. Ronita 
cried out enthusiastically, ''Hai."” 
Immediately after that she did not know 
how to proceed with the situation. 
Luckily for Ronita, Manisha was a 
chatterbox. 

Manisha was soon talking about the 
school, the juniors, the seniors and she 
‘was cracking jokes too! By the time they 
reached school, Ronita had even earned 
a compliment for herself. “You have a 






Oheteppy doy great sense of humour," said Manisha. 
I went to stay By evening, Ronita was surrounded by 
Ina village farm 2 good sized crowd of girls and boys. 
To recoup from a broken arm. The weekend passed swiftly for 
Ronita. There was no time to brood 
i duehedd teithe east + things. She spent half the Sunday 


‘Andeed bn he Biche playing with Devi, Priya, Annie, Venu, 
WG Etudiethcee Hari and Somu. ‘That night when she 
sat to prepare a list of invitees for her 
‘And taught the villagers. birthday, she did not know how she 
could accommodate all of them! She 
What a life he enjoyed would have to invite the entire class. 
A long career in his own school} ter thirteenth birthday had indeed 
Which stood close to the poo! J proved to be a lucky one 
Where he laid down the rules! 






R.B. Aghil 
Std. IX, B.P.G.H.S.S., 


. Aswin Sai Narain, Chennai Trichy 
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he celebrated Urdu post Mirza 
Ghalib had a passion for man- 
goes. Generally penniless 
Mirza Ghalib would buy a basketful of 
‘mangoes whenever he had some money. 
‘Once the Mughal emperor 
Bahadurshah Zalar and Mirza Ghality 
along with some nobles were stroling in 
the palace orchard, When the group 
reached a mango tree, Ghalib 
went closer tothe tree and be- 
{gantostare atthe mangoes as 
ifhehad noticed something 
Surprised, the emperor 
asked him, "What re you 
reading in those man- 


goes? 

‘Witty Ghalib answered, “itis said that 
every smallest part of an edible bears its 
eater’s name, '™m trying to see if anyone 
of these boars my name.” 


he emperor was pleased with his 

witty answer. He saw off Ghali 

with a basket of mangoes. 
Ghalib’s love for mangoes was very 
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wellknown to his friends. One of his 
friends, Main Hakim, did notlike mangoes. 
(Often, the two had arguments about man- 
‘goes, Once Mian Hakim happened to 
watch a washerman with his donkey. The 
donkey sniffed at the mango skins lying 
‘lear Mirza Ghali’ house and went away. 
Mian Hakim saw this and said to Ghalib, 












See, even donkeys don't seem to ike 
mangoes." Wity as ever, Ghalib replied, 
Yes, DONKEYS don't eat mangoes." 
Mian Hakim never again spoke against 

mangoes. 

‘Samiul Hassan Quad, 
Bikaner 
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| caiserption ronal 


Please send me 6/12 issues of Gokulam. 
Enclosed is my DD/MO for Rs. 30/- for 6 issues/ 
Rs. 60/- for 12 issues 

(Outstation cheques not accepted.) 

MY NAME :. 


MY ADDRESS... 











PIN CODE... 


Send your filled in forms along with a Demand 
Draft drawn in favour of ‘Gokulam’ to 


‘THE CIRCULATION MANAGER 
GOKULAM (netsh) 
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enalirama, like all cour- 
tiers in Krsihnadeva- 
raya’s court, received a 


small amouncas allowance. He could 
not, however, make ends mect. 


‘Tenalirama, hence, regu- 





larly borrowed small sums 
from the king. Soon, his 
debts had risen alarmingly 
and the king pointed out 0 
Rama that he had a huge 
outstanding debe to pay 
back. 

“Rama” said the king 
‘one day, “Ifyou cannot clear 
the debts at one go, then 
Jet me deduct it from your 
allowance in small sums.” 

Now Rama was really 
word, The llowancehe gy 
received from the court 
‘was not sufficient and if his 
already small allowance 
‘was reduced, how was he 
froing, co run the family? 













One day Rama's wife ran to the 
palace in tears and said, “O king, 
kindly save my husband from death, 
He is depressed with thoughts of 
heavy debts he owes you. He is now 
bed-ridden, His soul will rest in 
peace only when you meet him and 
tell him that he is free from debts.” 


ge isionserssya vasvoudet 
B He hurried to Tenalirama’s 


house, Ona matlay Tenali 
rama, covered with a blanket, His 
‘eyes were closed and he was moaning 
repeatedly: “Oh! My debts! Oh! My 
debts!” 

‘The king took pity on him. He 
said with tears in his eyes, “Rama, 1 
have written off all the debts you owe 
me, Iwon'teven harass the members 
‘of your family. You may die in peace.” 

Immediately, Rama cast off the 
blanket and sat up. 

Looking at the king he said, “T 
was only almost dead at the thought 
of my heavy debts, You have been 
kind enough to write them off. On 
hearing your words all my worries 
about the debts have vanished and I 
have become well again, Your 
promise has given mea new lease of 
life.” 

‘The king sealised that 
Tenalirama was hinting at the 
worries lack of finance brings 
nd immediately asked the 
officials to hike the allowances 
granted to all his courtiers 








including ‘Tenalirama, 


A Poornima, X B, 
St. Joseph Mat. School, 
Hosur 
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uddenly everyone 
wanted to go to the 
States. This morning 
the ebullient Mrs. 
Natrajan barged into our home: 
with the news that Mrs. Vimala 
Karchar’s son, Rajesh was 
leaving for the States the 
next day. She 
started counting 
the number of 
relatives she had 
there, And the lst was 
a long one, 
| wanted to be rid of 
that ridiculous conversa: 
tion and left to visit a 
friend, 
“Hi Renu, hi Priyal” | have 


news for you. Remember 
Pinky? She's going to the 
States for higher studies. 
Her uncle is sponsoring 
her.” 


“How do you, 

know?" | pitched in 
“arte yaar, the 

entire gang knows 

it except you. Come 

Cn, let's go to Arun's 


Before | could agree to the 


idea, I found myself atthe bus stop wait- 
ing for a bus. Soon two men came 
along. One said to the other, “oppor 
tunities are certainly better there 
"But, | hear they overwork 
you?” 
"So what? You get paid ex- 
cellently and may be given a 
(green card later on... ah, here's 
the bus. 
a, AA's place Arun 
was arguing in favour of, 
he question is 
whether education 
abroad is better.” 
‘Of course itis bet- 
("that was Rashmi 
“The method of teach- 
ing is better, the envi- 
ronment is conducive 
and you get to see a 
whole new world. At 
ter all firms abroad 
prefer US educated 
fellows!" 
"You are independ- 
‘ent and learn respon- 
siblity," said Karthik 
SHDISNeY hat about the 
cost?" asked Nisha 
No matter what you 
invest you reap three times 
A «the amount," said Arun, 


COUNTRY CALLED 


MHMERNSs 
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“By the way there are scholarships 
{or really bright students," continued and what did | see? Many channels 


Renu. 







That evening | switched on the TV 


wete concentrating on something or the 
ther about the States 









hey were all speaking as it 
they had spent a lifetime 
there. To me it was all 
strange because | had 
never thought of going out ofthis coun- 
try. [fet almost the whole country was 
suffering from this States fever. 


20 


the dollar's rising 
trend, the green card 
mania, life in the 
H States. 

‘My sister came up 
tomeand said, "Aka, 
you know what hap- 
pened today? Rita 
brought a box of 
chocolates made in 
the US and the whole 
class went crazy over 
it, She gave me two, 
too, Here, try one, Our 
class has gone nuts 

cover the US!" 

q@ | smiled and 
popped the chocolate 
into my mouth. 

ley, don't smile 
tke that, Else, | shall 
start believing you are 
also crazy about the 
us?" 
| grinned, “After 
all you have every- 
thing there. Cindy 
Crawford's looks, 
mE Wacko —_Jacko's 
dance, the Harvard, Yale and Princeton! 
Ifthe profits good, i's worth going nutty 
cover the US!" 
Even if t weren't real at least it was 


worth dreaming about! 


KAVITHA (age 17), 
Mumbai 
Janvery 8 GORULAM 


oney as it is 
known todayhas 

fascinating history of 

metamorphosis 

Every nation has its 

‘own history. So also 

every nation has its 

‘own history of money. 

Early man lived by 

exchanging things. 

This was _called 

bartering. Barterin; 

meant - anything that was 

‘exchanged for anything else, A 

strange pattern evolved as time 

passed, The system ‘developed’ to 

‘mean exchange of precious goods of 

‘particular region for precious goods. 

from another region. Some historians 

bolieve that stone age man may have 

used tools used for hunting as legal 

tenders or ‘money’ as we know it today. 

Ancient Chinese cast figures of 

different commodities that have to be 
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TRANGE 


NOTES” 
OF MONEY 


boughton piecesof bronze blocksand 
used it as money, For instance, if a 
knifeneeded to be purchased, it could 
be exchanged for a knife-shaped 
bronze piece and a spade could be 
bought in exchange for a spade- 
shaped bronze coin. 

There were problems in this, Not 
everyone could afford to have his own, 
cutand pressmachine, So, the system 
was dropped. Instead, tea-bricks were 
used as legal tender 
















ihe tea-brick was a thick block of 

tea and wooden pieces, weighing 
about a kilogram. Broken tea-blocks? 
The damaged pieces were used as 
‘change’. These legal tenders were 
used according to the availabilty or 
rarity or preciousness of the goods. In 
Virginia, tobacco was used as legal 
tender during the 17th century. Dog's 
‘teeth was used in New Guinea. In the 
Pacific Islands itwas whale's teeth and 
spearheads were used in Africa 
Burma's legal tenders were drums. 
Claws, nail, teeth and the tongue of the 
tiger were used as ‘money in Thailand 
until recently. 


est Africa used arm-ong, thin 

iron rods called Gizzi penny. 
The people here believed that these 
pennies had souls. If the penny was 
damaged it would lose its ‘sou and a 
2 


witch doctor was 
summoned to 
reincarnate the 
soul. Such 
reincarnation 
brought back 
thevalueofthe 
ion rod. 

7 “Paper as 
known today 
was again a 
Chinese 
introduction. In 
7 AD, the 
Chinese 
introduced ‘fying 
money’ which 
could be carried 
easiy while moving 
zround, This was recorded by the 
Venetian traveler, Marco Polo, Marco 
Polo states that paper money was 
made from the barks of the mulberry 
tree in the kingdom of Kublai Khan. 


he Tibetians prepared currency 
using rice paper. Indegenous 
preparation made from vegetable dyes 
and yak dung were used to print on 
these rice papers. Their currency was 
known as ‘srang’. 
The Todas of Ooty even today 
surviveon bartersystem. Insome parts 
‘of Kashmir too, apples are exchanged 
for wheat flour 
Today's exchange modes are 
perhaps a far cry from our ancestors’ 
ways of life. Whatever its colour or 
composition oF content, money sure 
has ‘eal’ valve! 
JAYASHREE SARANATHAN 
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Retold Story 








aitreya was a woodcutter who 
M ‘eked out his living by selling 
the wood he collected from 

the forest. He was poor but kind and 
honest. One day as he was cutting a 
tree, a baby bird fell from the tree and 
hur itself, Maitreya took pity on it and 
brought ithome, Everyday he fed the 
bird. One day on retuming home, he 
met a bird who started talking to him. 
Ho was amazed. Pulling outa feather 
from its tal it sald, “everyday you fed 
my child and looked afer itwell. | want 
to repay you. Take this magic feather. 
Whenever you want something, swing 
itgently up and down three times, 
think ofitand you shall have 
it Ifitis used for a greedy 
purpose, it will lose its 
magical power. Use 
it only for a 
good 
cause.” 
So say- 
ing the 
bird flew 
away with 
its baby. 

Maitreya 
was asto- 
nished. 
When he! 
felt the sott touch of 
the feather in his 
hand, he realised 
what had happened 
was true, He was 
hungry. 
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The ct mening he walked 
through his village, He saw the 
children playing happily in the street 
‘One child was crying for food. His 
‘mother was trying to pacity him, The 
child's tears moved Maitreya, He took 
the magic feather in his hand and 
Wished forfood. The next instant there 
was rice, bread and curry in front of 
the litle boy. He stopped erying and 
ate the food. The boy's mother 
thanked Maitreya. 

Maitreya thought many people 
‘would be starving like this in hunger, 
So the next day, Maitreya went to King 
Aditya and 
pressed his desire to 
serve the people. 
The king was over- 
whelmed. When 
Maitreya told him of 
the magic feather, the 
King was amazed. He 
said, “I am pleased with 
you Maitreya. | hereby 
make you my minister. 
Everyday, | too shall 
‘come with you.” Mai 
treya was happy. 

Everyday the king would 
‘go out with him, He developed 


THE 





He swung the 
food and water ando! before 
him was spread food and 
water, He ate the food and - 
went to sleep. 


B 




















liking for Maitreya. Maitreya was 
appointed as Chef Minister. The Prime 
Minister, Pran, was becoming jealous 
(of Maitreya as days passed. He plotted 
to grab the feather. He called his 
servant and said, “tonight, go to 
Maitreya’s residence and steal the 
feather and bring it to me. | will ve 
you 1000 rup The servant 
agreed. 





aitreya, who was on his way to 
meet the Prime Minister to talk 
‘about some state matters overheard 
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the Minister's 
plan. He deci- 
‘ded to thwart the 
Minister's plan, He 
met the king and told 
him what he had 
‘overheard. The Prime 
Minister was a trusted courier. So, 
Maitreya requested the king to send 
some of his trusted men to his 
residence. The king accordingly sent 
‘somo of his men to Maitrey 
residence to find out the 
truth. They waited in 
hiding. Suddenly a man 
went in, The king's men 
pounced on him and tore 
his mask away. He was. 
the servant of the Prime 
Minister 
The surprised men 
took him to the king. 
The servant confessed 
to the king saying the 
Prime Minister had sent 





Seed him to steal the feather. The 


rime Minister was called. Seeing 
bis servantthere, he gotnervous, When 
the king asked him about the theft, the 
Minister confessed to his guilt 
‘Angered the king ordered that the 
‘minister be imprisoned for life. On 
Maitreya’s request, the king relented 
and banished him trom his kingdom, 
‘The king then made Maitreya his Prime 
Minister. 

The magic feather became one of 
the most precious possessions of 
Maitreya, He used it sparingly and 
wisely. 





©. Archana, Std. Vil, 
St. Anne's High School, 
Secunderabad 


domory 38 GOKULAM, 



























Daar teacher 
Tam lucky - really lucky 
To have studied under you, 

Each day of my schooling - 

You guided me thous. 

‘You moulded me with your hands, 
My felings will remain unexpresed with a mere ‘thanks 
‘You cleared the silliest of my doubts 

Without any hesitation. 

‘You isilled in me the confidence 

To face the worst situation. 


As | enter this new, unfamiliar world, 

I carry your thoughts and ideas of perseverance, ana 

Which will serve as beacon lights, f= 

And brighten my path in moments of ww 

Deepest despa Li 
I thank you once again, a 

For all the help you rendered, 

‘Without your guidance, 

| would have wandered - 

‘An ignorant person, 

‘Without a strong foundation. ws 





A. Poorani Devi age 15, 
Stanes H. S. S., Coimbatore. 


























IN THE WILD 





olphins are somewhat like a 
small whale. Like whales they 
must have air to live, They 


are not fish but live underwater. A 
dolphin can live in an aquarium. 
Dolphins are playful, graceful and can 
cut across waters as fast as a motor 
boat. Their speed saves them from 
killer whales and sharks. 

Dolphins are mammals. They suckle 
their young ones till they are four 
months’ old. They live in seas mostly, 
bbut not in very cold seas. A dolphin in 
‘an aquarium must have salt water to 
survive. Unlike fish, dolphins 
cannot breathe underwater 





They swim to the surface of the sea 
and breathe air, They have blowholes 
which closes when the dolphin is 
underwater. 

‘Common dolphins live together in 
groups called schools. Each school may 
contain as little as 10 dolphins or 1000 
dolphins, Dolphins encircle shoals of 
fish and then make a meal of them. 



















First aid Dolphins are social 
creatures. If one dolphin is injured other 
dolphins push their noses beneath the 
flippers of the injured dolphin and help 
itto the surface to breathe, An ordinary 
dolphin is about 2 m long. They can 
dive as deep as 20 m if need be. 


Dev: are extremely playful 
Jcreatures. They are trained for 
exhibitions in many countries, Before 
a dolphin can jump into the air in one 
of its playful moods, it must swim as 
fast as 16 miles an hour! 

Calves Baby dolphins are generally 
born in summer. A mother dolphin 
Usually moves a little away from the 
school to deliver her calf. Other female 
dolphins surround her as she delivers 


JERMAIDS of the SEA 


her calf and protect her from shark 
attack and help the mother look after 
her calf, Dolphin calves are born tail 
first so that they do not drown in water. 
Immediately after birth the dolphin 
calves are brought to the surface of the 
water by the mother dolphin so that 
the calf can breathe air. A dolphin calf 
can swim as well as the mother dolphin 
and soon keeps up with its mother and 
the rest of the school. Dolphin has the 
largest number of teeth. They number 
200 and help them catch the slippery 
fish and squid. 

Poor Vision Dolphins cannot see 
well but can recognise sounds. They 
talk to each other with whistles, clicks, 
Sqwacks and grunts. A dolphin emits 
sounds which bounces back when it hits 






















a rock or objects. ‘The dolphin’s sharp 
ear catches the sound and can tell what 
the object looks ike and where itis. 


here are many species of dolphins. 

‘They are white-sided, Pacific short 
beaked, common dolphins, Dussu- 
mier's, Cape, red-bellied, slender, 
Malay, bottle-nosed, rough-toothed and 
speckled dolphins. 

Pelorus Jack A dolphin called 
Pelorus Jack would swim along with 
ships in fun and guide them, This 
dolphin found in the Australian - New 
Zealand waters was later protected by 
laws passed by the New Zealand 
government when it became a victim 
of shooting by some men who 
considered it a "good game.’ 


R. Sriram, Std. V, 
CGMHSS, Coimbatore 





GOKULAM Jomery'8 





a 


futiy ARE YOU CRYING) | 
_ AUNTY? é 





THE MOTHER OF 


| THE BABY WAS IN MY BABY IS SICK 
y [AND WHEN | TRIED TO CALL) 


UP THE DOCTOR | FOUND 
OUT THAT ALL THE PHONE 
LINES WERE DOWN. 


LETS TAKE HIM 10. 
THE HOSPITAL, 


ILLUSTRATION’ Jéyaras 





THE TRAINS TOO net 
NOT RUNNING TODAY 
DUE 10 A POWER CLT. 


COME ON, DONT 
LOSE HEART, _ 


LETS CARRY 
HIM OUR- 

ISELVES 10 THE 

HOSPITAL. 




















Fon THE ROAD, THEY MET A CAR 








SORRY, MADAM. 







'M STUCK HERE. A 
SIR, CAN YOU TAKE, HEAVY TRAFFIC 
US 10 THE HOsPI- JAM HAS AF- 
TAL? MY BABY IS FECTED THREE 


SICK, 






MAIN ROADS. A 

















THEY WALKED TO THE HOSPITAL, 
Bur- 

ALL THE pocTORS ARE | HOSP 
cal STRIKE. 


MAIN ROADS 
E FLOODED 
IE TO RAINS. 
(E VEHICLES: 
QYHERE ARE 
STUCK 100. 
person 













JOT IS ONIN 
MTHE ONLY 
“OTHER MAIN 
\ ROAD THAT IS 
(MOTORABLE, 






WHY - ALL THE STAFF 
OF THE AIRPORT ARE 
(ALSO ON STRIKE TODAY. 4 
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THEY MET HARI ON THE 
WAY AND TOLD 
HIM ALL. 
ABOUT 











Give THE BABY \ am 
TO ME. I'LL TAKE 

CARE OF THE 
PROBLEM, AUNTY. 




































HERE, AUNTY. THE 
BABY IS SAFE NOW. 


WHERE HAD YOU 
BEEN, HARI? 









TO MALAYSIA, 
WHERE MY UNCLE IS. 








‘YES, MALAYSIA IS ONE OF THE COUNTRIES WHERI 
DOCTORS AND POLICE CANNOT GO ON STRIKE. 
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he train 
i chugged out 
of the station. 


Harish leaned back in 
his seat. He would 
reach Allahabad to- 
morrow morning if the 
train was on time. The 
train had gathered 
speed when Harish 
felt a hand on his 
shoulder. “May | sit 
here? | shall be get- 
ting down in the next 
station.” 
Harish moved a lit- 
fie towards the win- 
{dow. The man wore a 
jell-tailored black suit and a shrugged his shoulders and 
Iolack hat and carried. briefcase. looked at his watch every few 
The man seemed restless. He of- minutes. Harish was amused by 
ten adjusted his coat. He the man's impatience. 
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Soon the train pulled into a sta- 
n. The man waved to Harish 
and left. Harish continued to 
watch the goings on on the plat- 
form, He turned to find the well- 
dressed man’s briefcase lying 
next to him. 

“Well, well, | must have 
guessed in his hurry he'd forget 
this briefcase.” Harish mumbled 
to himsett 

He picked up the briefcase 
and ran to the entrance of the 
compartment. As far as his eyes 
could see there was no one with 
a hat or who wore a coat, on the 
platform. Harish walked back to 
his seat. 

“Maybe there's his address in 
the briefcase. But would it be right 
‘on my part to open someone 
else's bag?” 


arish debated for a few 
Trsseon betore deciding 
to open the briefcase, The 
train had lett the station and there 
seemed nothing else to do. 

He opened the briefcase. In it 
lay a paper which read, “secret 
message.” 

He unfolded the paper. “All 
gang members should meet at 





the ‘centre’ at 8 pm tommorrow at 
Allahabad.” 

“Maybe it was alright to open 
the briefcase, His fidgetiness 
must have warned me. So, he is 
‘a spy or a crook or perhaps...” 

Harish started wondering what 
possible meaning this message 
could have. 

The train reached Allahabad 
and Harish met the ticket checker. 
“| have a briefcase with a note.” 
He explained to the ticket checker 
about the note and the man. “You 
had better come with me to the 
Station Master's room." The ticket 
checker took Harish to the Station 
Master's room. 

Soon, the police were informed. 
The police noted down Harish's 
address and thanked him. 

The next day's paper carried 
news about apprehending a gang 
involved in smuggling, theft and 
kidnapping. The police had 
stated that it was the timely infor- 
mation given by a boy called 
Harish that had helped the police 
nab the gang. Harish was 
awarded handsomely for his serv 
ice to the nation. 

T. Sharat Chandra, age 12} 
Berhamput 








Raju: “Mom, you wouldn't purig 
anybody for something one didn't do?’ 

‘Mummy: “Of course not, my dea 
“Why do you ask this?” 





Roju: “Good. 1 didn't do my hom 

work!” 
‘Subha S, and Suresh Babu S 
Kolar Gold Fields 
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ave you ever flown kites? Only peo- 
pile who have experienced the pleas- 
ureof screaring'kaatiye’ know whatitmeans! 

Kites are an integral part of the 

January skies in some parts 


\ of north India, During the 
Sankranthi season one 
would do best to keep eyes 
glued to land and not the skies, Not 
only jsthere threat to your head, they may 
even threaten your balance. 

‘At the most inopportune moment, a kite could 
land on your head or cut your arm or neck! Apart from 
these and other unhappy hap- 
penings, kite tlyings considered 
sport, Atop almost ll buildings 
you will see boys and girls flying 

kites. 

The skies willbe littered with 
a variety of kites - they come in 
all shapes and sizes. Competi- 
tions are held and the most ex- 
citing part is ‘cutting’ the kites 
‘The thread used to fly the kite is. 
made from wine. iis coated with 
crushed glass and a variety of 
dyes to make it strong, The 
thread is known to cut tender 
hands many a time because 
they are so sharp, 

Kites are made trom thin cel 
lophane papers which flutter 
when they are in the sky. A 
number of poets have created 
songs on kites. 

Some kites are so imagina- 
tive that an exhibition of kites is 
held, In China too kites are flown. 
During these festivals in China 
inthe night sy, kites with lanterns 
are flown. It makes for a beauti- 
ful scenery. 
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M.V. Naga Pavan Kumar, 
age 13, Secunderabad. 
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S, Narayanan, age 13, 
\VVBEMHS, Mie, 


Aluva, Kerala. 

















K, Shailaja, Chennai. 
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T. Poornima, age 13, 


Deepa Somad, age 12, t Hindu Public School, 
Bangalore. 


Hyderabad. 


P.S. Narayanan, Std. VIII, 
y Railway Mixed HSS, 
Chennai. 





M, Jagadeesh, Std. IX Bharatiya FSS 
Vidhya Bhavan, Coimbatore. i 


P, Siva Subramanian, Std.IX A, 
AV RM V Mat. HSS. 
Ambasamudram 
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Ihe chirping of the birds 
woke me up. The sun 
through the 
my bed rubbing 
stomary to run {© 










my eyes. It 


birds flew past my house, 
making a 

noises. Th 
pigeons, 
pigeons, crows 









and sparrows. There were also koels 
and partridges. A woodpecker had 
also made its nest nearby, Tt was 
lovely to wateh the birds 

Ever since the owners of the 





= 
cad 











neighbouring house left the place, 
the building had remained uncared 
for. Weeds had grown and new 
rieties of flora had appeared, The 
silent surroundings and the lush 
greenery had encouraged the birds, 
Mybrother and I spent much of our 

time watching these birds. We 













had given names to the 
two fan-tailed pigeonsand 
the lone woodpecker: 

One day as 1 
returned home, my 
brother came rushing 
JF to me. His tear 
7 stained face told me 
7” something was wrong 
“Akka, tell them not to 
kill our birds. ‘They are 
killing our birds." 





ran with him to the 
compound wall, ‘The 
huge canopy of trees 
had been cut down 
green 


and the 
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ZIPPORAH, 
¢ THE ROBIN 





weeds had been cleared, The 
owners were probably returning 
We ran to the gate, The birds 
which had been nesting here over 
the past two, three years had flown 
away, As my brother and I gazed 
around, my cyes fell on a colourful 
bundle, Iran forward and picked it 
up, Tewasan aba 
doned baby bird. 














At home, we 


under our 
My 


ae 
mother’s supervison, 
mother said it was a 
“They've killed 
wailed my 








robin, 

our birds, 
brother, My mother suggested we 
place her on the bathroom venti- 
lator. We perched her there and 
placed a dish with some cotton on 
it, We placed! a blue plastic dish with 
ns. We now had to decide 








some gra 
me for her 








Doesn't Robu sound good?" my 





brother spoke up. 
“No! [don’t like it," I said 
“Zipporah", my — mother 





supplied 


pporah, in Hebrew 
bin’ 








And so, our robin was called 
Zipporah, 

Everydlay we watched Zipporah 
with interest, She fed on the g 








we placed for her. Soon, as weeks 
passed, she sprouted wings and 
plenty of feathers, One day, she 
tried to flyand fell off the ledge. We 
picked her up and bandaged her. 


wo days later, my uncle, 
an ornithologist, arrived 
from Calcutta, He told us 


Dear Grandma worm, 


| seem to be on the receiving end of 
my mother's scolding very often these days. 
| don't seem to be doing any wrong deeds 
either, | try my best to please her, yet the 
problem persists. Please help, 

iya, age 11, Chennai. 








Dear Iniya, 





much about robins, But, he advised Tell your mother that you are finding 
us that birds should be set free and J Aer atituce stange. Talk to your parents, 
‘maybe when they are tee in the evenings. 


we must let Zipporah go away. Even 
my motheragreed with him. Uncle 
would not listen to any of our ex- 
planations. We promised to set her 
free on sunday. 


Maybe your parents have other pressing 
‘matters. Sometimes parents Feel children 
should understand their problems too. A 
good chat will surely solve your problems. 


On sunday morning, my brother 
and I took Zipporah to the terrace 
and let her fly away. It upset us 
terribly to watch Zipporah fly away 
into the distance. 

Neither my brother nor I could 
sleep that night, Through my 
window I watched the stars and 
thought of Zipporah. Suddenly, 1 
heard some noise. ““Sqwack...” 

“Must have been my imagi- 
nation’, I thought, But the noise 
came again. T walked up to the 
balcony. Yes, in the pale moonlight, 
Isaw her perched on the rails of the 
balcony. Yes, she was back! "*Zip- 
porah, youare the cutest bird Ihave 
‘ever seen,” I cried and ran to fetch 
my brother, 


Dear Grandma worm, 


am a std. V boy. | have a 19 year- 
ld fiend who lve in my neighbourhood 
He is my bes fiend. But my mother thinks 
otherwise. She fel I should ty to cutivate 
fiendship with boys of my own age. | don't 
now what to do. 
S, Gopakumar, age 10, 
Tivandrum. 


Dear Gopakumar, 


Fiends are a fete deel. Ifyou are 
comfortable with your 19 year-old friend! 
then there is nothing wrong about it, You 
need hriends of the same age s0 that you 
can share your troubles and joys with them. 

They srow yp elong with you. So you 
dont fee the pressures of being left out 

Ave you sure he is realy your fiend, by the 
wy? Besides, your mother is ight. Your 
fiend may soon take up a job and leave 
town. Have you ever thought what could 
happen then? 


S. Gowri, Std. VIB, 
Carmel Girls’ HLS., 
Vazhuthycaud 
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Dear Grandma worm, 
[2 1 scoreless marks in exams my mother 
gets upset. How do | console her? | stand 
between the fifth and tenth in my cass 
Divya Nai, Belgoum. 
Dear Divya, 
(0) Ty stancing fist in css. Though you 
‘may not succeed, you re sue lo improve 


your performance. Iti alot 
of hard work, but worth the 








pleasure of seeing your mother pleased. 


Dear Grandma worm, 

[E) My brother keeps sucking his thumb, 
Despite all efforts he continues this habit 
He does it wile he i learning, taking, 
playing games, ete, 


Dear Meera, 


(FD) Sucking thumb is considered « sgn of 
insecurity, Probably your brother is aid 
of the dark or of being eft alone. Keep 
your brother occupied with work that 


D. Meera, Chennai 
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WAY 



































involves both his hands for most part of the| 
time. Hee will kick the habit 


Dear Grandma worm, 
A wwite badly. My class teacher always 
scolds me fortis. | try my best to wite 
nicely. 
, Siddarth, Std. Vill, 
Hyderabad. 
Dear Siddarth, 


() The only way to develop your 


randma 
GAM 


e LSE 


handhwriting is to practise it. You must go 
back to writing for an hour everyday in either] 
fourcline or two-line note book. 





Dear Grandma worm, 


5) | study a lot. But | never get good 
tanks, My fiends seem to seore much better 
than me though they apparently don't study 
all that much, | don't watch TV either, 
because | fear it may distract my attention 
from my studies 
5. Livia, VIIB, 
Kalpalkam, 


Dear Livitha, 
(F)) Read How to Manage Study Tine' 
in the December '97 issue. 

Love, 
Grandma worm 








* A HANDY CALENDAR FOR 
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Centre Point School? 


RS. Ravindra, V-G, 
Nagpur 


Devised By 
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ys Once there was a baker, 
Who behaved like a joker, 
He always smiled while baking. 
He looks very funny 
‘cause his teeth are like bunny’s, 
Though he acts like a joker, 
He is a great baker. 
P. Manoj, IX Std., 

Indira Nagar High School, 

Bangalore 


1. What did one clock say to the other clock, 
when it was frightened? 


2. When is long hand quicker than short hand? 


3. What goes through water, but doesn’t get 
wet? 


4, Why are false teeth like stars? 
Goutham Srinivas, age 16, Bangalore 
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PASSENGER 
BALLOON 


London's latest attraction for 
tourists is the world’s largest teth- 
ered passenger helium balloon, It 
floats behind the Westminister pal- 
ace, the home of the British Parlia~ 
ment. Launched on August 8, 
1997, the balloon gives a tourist a 
bird's eye view of the most famous 
landmarks in the city 


B 
Z 























Hy Me 


STONE-AGE TOMB 


Axichaeoiogists have discov- 
ered a 6,000 year old tomb near 
Zheng Zhou in China. The 2.5 by 
1.5meter stone-age tomb holds the 
skeletal remains of a human, pots, 
bowls, ceramic jars, a bone nee- 
dle and other artifacts. In the north- 


2 





eastern province of Liaoning, a 
series of 2,000 year old tombs from 
the Han dynasty were found 
earlier, at a highway construction 
site. 


A butch biciogist claims to 
have found a new species of mon- 
key about the size of a mouse in 





the Amazon rain forests. Dr. Marc 
Van Roosmalen says the monkey, 
related to the Marmoset family, was 
captured near Madeira river. He 
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believes this monkey is @ missing 
link between the full-sized and the 
pigmy marmosets. 






MEMORY PAR 
EXCELLENCE 


A six-year-old south African 
girl has astounded the Islamic 
world by memorising all the 114 
chapters of the ‘Koran’. Firdous 
Alexander performed the feat be- 
fore an audience at Islamic College 
of south eastern Africa. Firdaus 
began to memorise the Arabic al- 
phabets when she was one, and is 
now proficient in english and has 
certificates in computer literacy 
and word perfect. 


RECORD JUMP 


Squadron Leader Sanjoy 
Thapar of the Indian Air Force set 
a new parachute jump world 






record, He jumped with a 2,200 
sq.ft. Indian tricolour flag in New 
Delhi on Aug. 6, '97. 

He was also the first Indian to 
hoist the tricolour on North Pole in 
1996. He broke the ‘jumping 
record’ of Paul Bergan of Norway, 
who had jumped with a 2, 100 sa\ft 
Norwegian flag! 


“PAGER LIFE! 


Japanese parents may not 
shout instructions to their children 
henceforth, NIT Mobile Commu- 
nications Network is introducing 
an inexpensive paging service - 
‘Kid's Bell.’ Parents can page 
messages to their children like, 
shall pick you up at schoo!” or 











time for dinner.” Children too can 
page back like - “Pick me up at 
the train station” or "Sorry, | can't 
make it.” 


Suresh K. Anjum. 





First Woman: I heard some men saying 
that a war ison between Hidustan and Bharat. 
Tam very frightened, 
‘Second Woman: Why should we worry? 
We live in India, 
G. Shilpa, 
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emma was my dearest 
friend. From the moment | 
saw her, I loved her. She 


had sparkling blue eyes which had 


a tenderness in them. Now let me 
tell you about Gemma, Gemma 
was a French git! who had come to 
India with her grandfather. 

Her parents were divorced and 
they did not care for her. The only 
person whom she loved and who 
cared for her was her grandfather. 
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He had come to India to 
visit the birthplace of 
her grandmother, who 
had died even before 
Gemma was born. 
Gemma was the 
new girl in our 
class. My class 
teacher asked 
herto sit beside 
me for two 
reasons. One 
was because | 
was tall and the 
other was be 
cause she 
wanted to end 
my constant 
chatter with my 
benchmate 
Subha, 
Chatterbox that 
1 was, it took 
me no time to 
befriend 
Gemma 
Everyone won- 
dered how we 
came to be 
the best of 
friends as we 
both had contrasting tempera 
ments. | was shorttempered, hard 
to forgive and rash while she was 
calm, silent and considerate. 





henever | quarrelled with my 

friends or my temper Marec 
up, she would be the first to cal 
me down. She would drag me away 
from the fight and talk at length 
about nature and God. One day ir 
a fit of temper, I told her, “Gem 
you need not interfere in m: 
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quarrels and by the way who are 
you to do that?” 

She calmly told me that she was 
my best friend and planted a kiss 
‘on my cheek. I was touched. 1 
hugged her tightly and said that she 
was the best friend that I had ever 
had, She smiled back and went on 
with her reading. 

‘Gem and I had been going to 
school for three years now. At the 
end of the second term of the third 
year Gem was absent from schoo! 
foramonth. She returned to school 
one day looking pale and tired. 

‘She was still my old Gem. 1 
hugged her and asked her the 
reason for her absence. She told 
me that she had had an attack 
of typhoid. But she kept 
coughing incessantly. Why? 
She waved aside my ques: 
tions. I helped her cover the 
portions with my notes and 
taught the difficult sums during 
the exams. We stopped dis 
cussing films, novels and con 
centrated on algebra and 
Newton's laws. Soon the exams 
came and went all as if in onc 
breath. 


Roses announced 
fen days later. Iran to the 
school, though | was shaking |” 
inside. 1 had topped the class 
and everyone was soon con- 
gratulating me. Gemma too 
came forward and hugged me. 
“Goodbye forever", she said. 
It took me sometime to under- 
stand what she was saying. Then | 
dealt her a stinging slap and said, 
“Don't you say such things.” 
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‘She laughed and said, “1 am re- 
turning to France."" She was be- 
coming pale every day. 

‘Gemma then gave me her heart- 
shaped enamel brooch. She always 
wore it to school though it was not 
allowed, I gave her my ruby ring, 
We never kept in touch for some- 
time after that. One day | received 
a letter from France. It was from 
Gem. | decided to reply. 

The next week, I received 
another letter from France. It was 
from her grandfather saying Gem 
had passed away peacefully on her 
birthday. | have many friends but 
nobody can replace my dear Gem. 
‘The letter 1 wrote out to Gem has 





remained unposted 
N. Aishwarya, VIL, 

‘APPM Model HS; 

Rajahmundry 


a7 
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Mid. \ > 

THEY SPOKE TO THE MINISTER WHO. 

CONVEED THE MESAGE TO THE KING 
Sa Ring SUMMONED HW SOLDIER 

THIE SOLDIER RAN TO OBEY THE KING. 

HEU. 











Jonny 98 GOKULAM 












































FTHE KING THEN ASKED THE SOLDIER TO SU 
[WITH HIM AND CALLED THE MINISTER. 
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was becoming restless. It Suddenly weheard aloud scream 
was the last period and the and I almost dropped the novel. 
subject was history. The teacher _The scream came from Justin. 
was delivering a sermon “What happened, Justin?” The 
(according to us) while I hid teacher was annoyed 


‘Miss, my watch, It’s 
lost,” he cried. Tt was a 
shock for us. Just the 


previous day Justin had 


I: was raining and our class. behind a ‘Hardy Boys’ book. 
















boasted about it. He had said that 
it was new and his father had 
bought it for him from Singapore 
and he even told us that it cost Rs. 
1000. 

History lessons were of course 
put aside and the teacher asked 
us to search. Vinod immediately 
sprang up to do the teacher's 
bidding. Usually Vinod would 
not budge from his place and he 
was considered dull. After 
checking everybody Vinod told 





the teacher that the 
watch could not be 
found. 


he teacher then 
ked Vinod to 
get some notebooks 
from the staff room. 
While Vinod returned 
from the staff room, he 
often kept touching 
his socks. The teacher 
noticed a bulge in the 
socks close to the shin. 
“What is it, Vinod? 
the teacher asked. 
“Ma'm, I fell in the 
playground yesterday. 
I got hurt and so that 
area had to be plas- 
tered. Ihave putsome 
cotton. I kept feeling 
the socks because I 
feared it may fall off.” 
“Remove your 
socks and show me?” The teacher 
was persistant, She was not con- 
vinced with Vinod’s explanation 
When Vinod removed his 
socks, out fell Justin’s watch. 
“Why did you do that, Vinod?” 
the teacher wanted to know. 
“Ma’m, my family is poor. 1 
thought I could sell the watch.” 
Vinod was suspended from 





school for two days. 


Nivedita Narayanan, VI C, 
Sri Shankara S.S.S,, Chennai 
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Mummers’ Day 
very new year's day in 
Philadelphia, 
Pennsylvania, American men 
‘and women parade the streets, 
ina variety of costumes - from (\& 
space suits to Red Indian warrior 
costumes. Called Mummers, 
these men and women dance, 
sing, and play tricks and judges are 
at hand to give away prizes to the 
most interesting costumes. 


Animals’ Day @ bee. 
India, during Mexican 
Pongal festival, 


Pongal 


exicans celebrate 
January 17 as the day 

of feast to 

ie Aathony 

ragerded 7 

which falls on’ ry 1] | 


January 15, cows, 

calves and oxen are joted 
and adorned with 
ornaments, 
garlands, = 
coloured cloth f 
and bells, This is 
done particulary J « 
in Tamil Nadu. In ly 
some parts of 
ndrth India g 
kites are flown. 
Competitions mark aww 






the healer of men 
and animals, 
Mexicans clean 

yy their animals 
)} and decorate 
1 4\ them with 
flowers and 
ribbons and 
take them to 
churches to 
be blessed. 









the Sankranti Some birds 
festival as itis known, like turkey 
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and chicken are brought to 
churches. Peasants living in rural 
areas bring bags full of worms and 
insects and have them blessed so 
that they will not ruin their crops. 
€ very year Chinese burn their 
gods just before their new 
year which falls between late 


Burning Gods 


January and early February. 

‘Tsao Chun, the kitchen god, is 
offered cakes and sweets. His 
picture is smeared with sweet 
syrup and dipped in wine to 
intoxicate him and make him 
friendly. His picture is then burnt. 
The Chinese believe that he will 
ascend to heaven in the holy 
smoke. 

‘Somuch is done in the hope that 
Tsao Chun will speak well of the 
families who sent him up. Pleased 
by the good reports the other gods 
will bless these families during the 
new year. 

Tsao Chun cannot remain in 
heaven all the time. People install 
fresh pictures to be burnt down the 
next year. 

K.R. Visalakshi, 
Coimbatore 





I 


Land 2 meant, 


‘The child replied immediately, “Buckle my shoe" and 
the class chorused the nursery rhyme thrice over. 


the UXG class, the teacher wrote out on black board some numbers 
and asked the children to read them out to class. 
Everything went on well tillone child was asked what 







Renuka Mani, Mumbai 





YTHOLOGY 


na forest many 
animals and birds 
lived in harmony 
and peace. A po- 


lite and kind parrot He asked the parrot, "What are you 
was one of them, upto, my friend?" 3 







One day there was 
lighning and thunder. (AY) h, ea- 


A lightning struck a gle, the 

tocandecontcagnt — [Up rect INNOCENT 
fire, In a few minutes hea € 

the entire forest caught 


caught fire. If 


fire, Allbirdsexceptth yoy vill help me in putting 
parrot flew away hop- jt out, we could save our 
ing to escape the fire. homes,” the parrot said, 


The parrot won- pot for a moment stop- 
dered if he could doping his work. 
something to save the ~The eagle said, “Your are very small and you 
forest. Close tothe for- will never be able to extinguish that fire." 
est there was a lake, “No, | will help my friends. | do not want any 
The parrot dipped it- suggestions. | need help.” 
self in the river and Lord Indra was pleased but the parrat’s 
flew into the forest. Lit- obstinance upset him. He was moved to tears. 
Gle drops of water fell Lord Indra’s tears extinguished the fire of the 
-on the fire. Even after forest. All birds and animals returned and 
‘Geveral hours the fire thanked the parrot. They promised that they 

ged on. The parrot too would help others who were in trouble even 

‘ontinued its work if they had to risk their lives. That day they un- 
tHough its wings derstood what real friendship was, 
ached. 

The devas in the K.C. Radhika, Vil B, Jaycess English 
‘héaven were watching Medium School, Karkala. 
he parrot. They spoke 
‘ToLord Indra about the 

arrot. Lord Indra 
Hinetormea himself A 
‘info an eagle and de- | 
scended near the lake, 
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fo those who can afford it, a 
PC is perhaps today’s dream 
come true, The hassles of 
packing one’s bag and carrying a large 
amount of books to school, being 
there in time are rituals that can be 
dispensed with. ‘There is no fear of 
facing public retribution for not having 
done homework. Also, gone is the 
lack of concentration, the fear of 
which dogs many a studious child! Let 
alone the parents! 
But if you enjoy the clutter of class 
rooms, if you love playing pranks on 






probably not happen in eyberschool. 
At the press of a button you have 
information on Africa and Germany 
and about Space and Shakespeare. 


H:: there is no acrimonious 
teacher who will tell you to work 
‘when you want to play. You don’t 
have to worry about grades since there 
will be no exams. And best of all, 
there will be no homework or the 
tensions of forgetting books and 
standing on the bench as a result 
What can you do with a PC? To 
begin with, f you have 
aPCathome, you wil 
first learn to master 
the computer. Then 
you learn to play 
games on it and 
then, when parents 
get you some inter- 
esting and more 
difficult games, 
willy-nilly you start 
working on the PC. 





LEARNING 


FROM HONE 


unsuspecting teachers, and love 
romping in the huge open spaces in 
schools, then learning through 
cyberschools is not the answer. 
Consider your reaction when you 
‘ask a question to your teacher. She 
tells you off, or says she will let you 
have the answer tomorrow. This may 
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This was how the PC was evolved 

Today in the US, many a child is a 
pro in computer handling, 

Probably, that day is not very far 
in India because our schools too have 
‘a subject on computers. Perhaps you 
‘wonder if learning through computers 
is feasible in India and whether we can 
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afford such an education system, Yet, 
looking ahead to 2st century, in all 
probability, two generations later, 
Indian children will be learning via 
computers. 


his concept of education is called 
cyberschooling. Here youdo not 
have a teacher who will stand before 
a class and ask questions at the 
most inconvenient time. More 
‘often than not, the teacher 
is a symbol of unbridled | 
energy and sternness. The 
teacher is only doing his job. 


children to study! 
‘Cyberschoo! has bid goodbye to all 
this. Sit relaxed and in your home, in 
the safe and happy atmosphere that 
you are growing up in, You can ex 
pect to learn much more easily what 
life is all about, what earth has done 
to itself and to mankind and what 
evolution has meant to solar system. 
The negative aspect as many a 
child sees is, lack of interaction among 
children of their age. Each child be- 
comes an island by himself. He is 
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highly informed and is intelligent but 
at the cost of becoming insensitive 
where human interpersonal relations 
are concerned. This belief may also 
die in course of time. Remember 
when TV came into every drawing 
room in the US? Most psychologists 
and psychiatrists blamed it fr the lack 
of interpersonal communication. TV 

was dubbed the ‘idiot box’ and 
‘TV watchers were called ‘couch 

potatoes’ 


et, TV was the only 
medium that turned 
the world into a ‘global’ 


Itis easy to learn 
J _vsra% happened in 
Antarctica in under 10 
hours in the Equator. We have be- 
come more knowledgeable about the 
vagaries of nature, which thanks to 
nature hersel, still remains a mystery. 
So, perhaps cyberschool may bring 
in more happiness and pleasure than 
we believe. Besides, there is probably 
no antidote to development. It is 
better to accept man’s craving for 
knowledge. Iti this craving that has 
brought about such advancements. 
Maybe in 3000 AD, man would make 
a turnabout and become a barbarian, 
because it is fashionable! 
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y] t was four in the 
evening. My parents 
had no plans of tak- 
ing me out this hot 
summer day. Sanjay was my 
classmate from school and a 
close friend too. Sanjay 
knocked on the glass pane 
of my room's window. "Want 
to come for a walk?"-he 
asked me. “Why not?" 
‘Sanjay and | walked into’ ao A 
deep woods. We cwers A 
carried a pen torch with us. 





Suddenly we felt we were be- 


ing pulled right into a pit. Down we 
went. After sometime, we stopped 
falling. Sanjay and | recovered 


‘enough composure to find out 
where we were. 

It was a dark and foreboding 
cave, Suddenly, Sanjay tripped. 
He didn't seem to have had a bad 
fall. But the rock broke in the im- 
pact into four pieces. Below the 
rock there stood a small iron chest. 
Ithad a rusty lock with a key in- 
serted in it. 

We opened the box. There were 
three gadgets in it. There was a 
note too. It said — "WHOEVER 
GETS THE BOX AND THE THREE 
GADGETS MUST TAKE ONLY ONE 
AND DESTROY THE OTHERS." We 
followed the instructions scrupu- 
lously and tried to get out of the 
cave, We then pottered with the 
gadget. It was some kind of time 
machine. 
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MONTO CHRISTO YEAR 


123 AD TIME = 1997 
456 BC 123 6 
739 AM 456 = TIME 
0 PM 789 8.35 
TIME CALCULATOR AM 


mc pressed the number 
5000 AD. People looked 
very different. They did not 
resemble us. All men wore 
some kind of suit. Including chil- 
dren, One had a nasal, gutteral 
voice. He looked amused by our 








ple who are humourous, 
Since they bring me happiness, 

U always try to be happy, 
And to no ona am | sappy. 

The beautiful, Tragrant flowers | love, 
Since thoy always make me happy 
The lovely blue sky hangs overhead, 

J cannot stop gazing at it. 

Ite colour, « pale blue, 

Makes my heart cool! 

Try to laugh all the time, 

So that you ean be like me, 
Happiness is very just and fair, 

So handle it with « great deal of care. 




















Archana Sridhar, age 12, 
KV (CLRI), Chennai 
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appearance. Through a large pipe 
like structure which we placed 
close to our ears the nasal voice 
said, "You are not right for the 
world, You will die in a few mo- 
ments.” 

Iny is that?” Sanjay asked. 

Before the man could reply our 
eyes fellon a temple built to resem- 
ble an aeroplane. A plaque said, 
"Wright brothers were the presid- 
ing deities here." 

We learnt that birds were found 
only in forests. The crow was an ex- 
tinct bird, Cows, dogs and sheep 
were wild animals. There was a 
heavy rush to book tickets for the 
moon, Mars and Jupiter, Saturn 
was considered a lowly world and 
only evil and bad men lived or vis- 
ited Saturn! Most young couples 
wanted to spend their honeymoon 
on Jupiter 

We heard a loud thud and the 
earth shook, A neon glow said 
earth had been hit by comet VKM. 

We were transported to 10,000 
BC when Sanjay pressed a button 
accidentally. We found ourselves 
between a stone-age man and a 
dinosaur. The former was going to 
be eaten by the latter. Quickly, we 
returned to 1997, The adventures 
had tired me. | woke to a light 
sound of alarm. My gadget was 
missing, And | realise now, Sanjay 
is at Munnar enjoying summer va- 
cation. 





C. Prashant and Sanjay V.J. 
VIStd., Mumbai 
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| teaming the hard way! 
Thad scored 85% in the X board 
‘exams and was very happy until my 
parents told me not fo be foo pleased 
with my results. They pointed out that | V 
cannot proceed this way if| wanted o carry \ 
on with my studies, | would not get \Z 
admitted to any college without atleast 95%, ha / 
they warned me. They said | belonged toa 
well-placed community so my score should IEWPOINT 
be veryhigh if! really wantto get somewhere. 
This was particularly so, if| wanted ot —————— 
admitied to a medical or engineering college. people socrazyabout film 
‘Myneighbour who had scored 89% in Xilcould stars? Do they not realise 
not get admitted into any college atall. Ifstudents what is shown on the 
with lesser marks are permitted into colleges screen is not reality? 













whether they are better than the others or not, Kavya Raghuram, 
what use Is the education gained by students like ‘age 10, 
me? Airport School, 

G. Prashanth, age 16, Calicut. 


Velammal Mat. HSS., Chennai, 
— = Sinking Ship? 
aE Sse eeriGods These days the Indian 

During a visit fo Tamil Nadu | happened to government is struggling 
watch a Tamil movie in a theatre, When Kamal without a clear majority, If 
Hassan appeared a man sitting in the balcony we continue to elect such 
threw a lot of paper pieces at the screen as ithe a government our country 
were worshipping him. | told my exteereertens 
mother about this. My mother soid 5 
this was [ust a small example, In any 
newly released film of Rajinikanth 
when he appears for the first time, 
people throw flowers and light 
‘camphor and worship him. 

Jalso noticed another rend. Many 
people change their names adding 
prefixes or suffixes - like Jyothi 
becoming Rajini Jyothi! Why are 








GOKULAM Jemry'¥6 


financial and economic betterment. 
5. Vidhyalakshmi, age 14, 
Saraswathi Vidhyalaya MS., 
Chennai, 


P(netty Matter © fs 
Beauly contests are not merely a 
porade of a beautiful woman but also 
a test of her intelligence, presence of 
mind and the confidence to handle 
huge audiences. Isn't it a matter of 
pride for India that indian women are 
considered as one of the world's most 
beautiful women? It is meaningless 
for people to protest and stage 
which is already burdened with dharas for such plrlety matters. 
corruption will sink further. Improper A. Nayantara, age 14, 
obstacle to St, Anthonys H.S., Hyderabad. 


MY BROTHER 
Ihave a litle brother 
We atways pay together 
Which ends up na quel 
He is naughty bu kine 
Gyating down lanes 
Which are bine 
He loves playing pranks 
‘Andis abways frank 
lend up begging pardon 
For sly things he done. 
He is a wonder 
Though forever he blundes. 
always thank God 
For beng hs elder sister. 






























F.Fablana Matla, age 11, 
Class VIIG, St. Francis Girls’ School. 
‘Secunderabad - 6 
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nne Frank has gone 

down in world history 

as a witness to a cruel 

war. A war that 

Germany waged within 

itself and with the world outside in 

the name of religion. Anne Frank 
died a teenager. She was witness 
to a nation ruled by Hitler who. 

could kill the very urge to 

live. Says Anne Frank in 

her diary, "I want to go 

on living even after my 

death.” So’ it is that 

after many years Anne 

Frank still lives 
through her diary. 

Anneliese 

Marie Frank was 
born on June 

12, 1929, in 
Frankfurt, Ger- 

many where 

her Jewish 

family lived. 
Anne's par- 

ents presented on her 
thirteenth brithday a 
diary. Anne started 
writing in her diary 
that very day. Anne's family was 
forced into hiding where they 
were joined by another family, 
Van Pels along with their fifteen 
year old son, Peter, with whom 
‘Anne fell in love. Anne Frank's di- 
aty is a record of life in hiding where 
hey moved about only when it was 
mostinecessary and talked in whis- 


















NNE 
FRANK’ 


DIARY 





‘pers and the outside world did not 
exist for them. Her diary tells of her 
desire to become a journalist 
someday. 

The diary tells of how the Nazi 
police finally did find their hiding 
place and sent the men and 
women to separate concentration 
camps Anne and her sister were 

taken toa camp in central Ger- 

many where they became 
victims of typhus. Anne 
died in the concentration 
camp. Anne Frank's di- 
ary was preserved by 
one of the men who 
knew the family, The 
house where Anne 
and the others were’ 
hiding in Amsterdam is 
now a memorial. Her di- 
ary has been made into 
a movie. Anne's diary 
has been translated from 
Dutch into almost all lan- 
guages. Anne Frank's work is 
regarded as the 
voice of one of 
those millions 
silenced by the 
shouts of mur- 
derers. It is a 
voice that has 
been —pre- 
served for eternity. 


Complied by 
Sunita (17), Srividya (13), 
Bangalore 
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ep) 
hen | wanted to drink cold 5) Ve Step-2 


water and my mother refused 
to let me have it because | may 
catch a cold, my grandfather came 


to my rescue. Here is the experi- 
ment which worked for 


him. 
Tawatenteco COOL, 
oe DRINKING 
¢ WATE tainer usually 
used to store 
water, Take a big wash cloth and 
wet it. Cover the container so that 
you wrap the container two or three 
times with the wet cloth. Place the 
container in a plate filled to the brim 
with water, Wait for two hours. The 
water will be pleasantly cold and 
won't lose its natural taste either. 
And you don't catch a cold! 


R. Sharadha, 
PLATE 1ge 16, BHEL Mat.H.S.S. Trichy 







Speech is a gift of God, God gave good speech 
Itis a golden flower So, man with it 
Fragrant and honeyed. Can preach 
And reach many hearts 
‘And be thankyul to those who teach. 
Speech is agift 
Costly and rare asa pearl 
‘Too much of it bores 
And creates snorest 
‘Talk fess and work more 
Sind bring happiness to the for. 
N.Srikanth, age 13, 
‘St.Xaviers Boys’ School, 
Bangalore 
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GIFT OF 





\ CRICKET MANIA 
NSER nga. pene 


3. Sunil Gavaskar, 4. lan Healy, 
5. Dennis Lilee, 6. Brian Lara, 
7. Paul Strang. 
My favourite player: 
Allan Donald. 


\ Gh 


1. Nitric acid (W1NO,) 
= y 27 
m= A 3. Oxygen 
ale 4. Earnest Rutherford 
5.18 
& ‘Triple bond (CH=CH) 
= 7. Ie splits into mercury 
‘i and oxygen 


eee 
SAY . 7 8. Benzene Hexa Chloride 
9. Potassium nitrate 
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pecially in the East Tower. 
Rajesh had lost Rs.200 while 
Akhil had lost Rs, 250. Ajay's 
new shirt had vanished. Rahul 
couldn't find his new pen 














he second term found the 
students being strictly ad: 
vised to work hard and take 
things seriously. Everyone 
was very busy with activities set 
aside for the second term. Sud- 
denly things were getting lost, es- 
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Rohan lost his new jacket; 
toopesh, his expensive watch 
and Ujwal lost his new set of 
ink pens, Aradhan’s 

sketch pens 
couldn't be 
found any- 
where. 
The list continued. 
Mr, Peterkins called 


\ for Rahul and Rohan 


“| don’t understand, This has 
never happened before and | 
feel ashamed of the whole 
thing. See that this is put to an 
end immediately or else | may 
have to take severe action 
Catch the thief or thieves... it 
must be someone from the East 
Tower.” 

“Yes, Mr. Peterkins, we are 
trying,” said Rahul and Rohan. 
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ahul said to Rohan after 

they were out of the earshot 

ofthe principal, "Before we 

begin to solve the mystery, 
let us become friends, Rohan. If! 
am not too philosophical, ‘unity 
leads to success’.” 

“Well, | am sorry for being quite 
cold. | understand in such circum- 
stances we need to have faith in 
each other," agreed Rohan with a 
smile. 

“Thank God, the West Tower 
hasn't encountered this problem 
yet. | wouldn't have the guts to 
keep the valuable watch, pre- 
sented to me by my parents,” 
Daksha said to Ruchi 

“Yes, The thief is someone from 
the East Tower, God knows when 
they'll catch him,” said Ruchi, Rahul 
and Rohan made arrangements to 
catch the thief redhanded 

In each dormitory of East Tower 
two boys hid, waiting for the thief, 
in vain, The thief never appeared 
and everyone was disappointed. 
“The thief is very cunning. It has 
been a week and no one has 
turned up. The boys are ex- 
hausted," said Rahul to Rohan. 

“The boys cannot miss classes, 
waiting for the thief to turn up all 
day,” said Rohan 

“Mmm...the next best thing is to 
ask the boys to lock the dormito- 
ries and let's hand over the keys 
to Mr. Athik who is given the 
overall responsibility of East 
Tower" said Rahul. That 
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was it. All the dormitories were 
locked and the keys were handed 
cover to Mr. Athik. 


here will surely be no 
thefts, now" said Rohan 
but the very next day 
Santhosh had lost his 
new calculator and Prakash his 
money, 

“Oh, no! Not again,” groaned 
Rahul. 

‘All the boys in the mess were 
counted and recounted, No one 
was missing. “who could be so in- 
genious? | am batfied. | feel | am 
not being a very good SPL" mut- 
tered Rahul in disgust. 

“Pep up, Rahul, | am sure you 
will catch the culprit,” consoled 
Daksha, 

That night everyone except 
Daksha was fast asleep. In her 
dormitory she was reminiscing her 
acts in ‘Little Angels Convent.’ 
















(0: What did the paper say to the pen? 
yh! you are very sharp! 

Shraddha R. Shetty 

Udupi 
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Q:“Whyisanobleman like a book?” 
‘A; “Because he has a title.” 
S. Sugunya, age 12, Salem 


The clock tower chimed one. It 
was a new moon day and the 
power supply had been erratic 
Daksha couldn't sleep. 

Suddenly, horror of horrors, she 
saw someone actually crawling out 
of the dormitory. It was shocking, 
Going out of the dormitory was 
strictly prohibited during night and 
that too this late, 

“Gosh, who could that be?” 
Since it was too dark to find out 
which bed was empty Daksha did 
the next best thing. She slipped 
into her sweater and slippers and 
walked out of the dormitory. 

“catch that idiot redhanded.” 


twas eerie, The corridor was 
‘empty and she had forgotten 
to bring the torch with her in 
her excitement. 

The figure was a shadow. It 
crouched and Daksha wondered, 
‘what on earth is the girl upto? 
Surely she is not going out of the 
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dormitory?’ The huge doot 
leading outof the Tower was 
locked for the night. 

The figure knelt by the win- 
dow and Daksha could hear 
her speak. She could not make 
out the words, but she waited. 
Soon the figure was climbing the 
steps when it froze on seeing 
Daksha. 

Daksha lost no time, She grap- 
pled at the it’s right hand and 
twisted it behind. But the girl in 
captive was stronger than she was. 
She lifted a hard board from the 
table beside the wall and hit 
Daksha on the head, Daksha fell 
and when she recovered the corri- 
dor was empty. The culprit had 
made good her escape. 


he walked slowly into the dor- 
mitory feeling her swollen 
head. Soon she was asleep, 
too tired for any more 
thoughts, 

Next morning Daksha related 
the previous night's incidents to 
Rita, 

“Oh, another mystery. | am al- 
ready tired of one,” said Rahul 

“twisted one of her hands, she 
should surely be suffering from a 
severe sprain, if not a fracture," 
said Daksha, 

“So Daksha is in search of a 
sprained or a fractured hand..." 
stated Rita almost laughing. 


PRUTHVI V. KUMARI, age 14, 
To be continued 
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he king of 
Shillangere 
wanted to ap- 


point a court astrolo- 
ger. Five eminent as- 
trologers contested 
for the post. The king 
was in a_ dilemma 
Who was the best of 
the five applicants? 
He called each appli- 
cant separately and asked, "Are 
you sure of getting the job ac- 
cording to your horoscope?" 
Each one of them replied: 
"Sure, your Majesty. Other- 
wise | would not 





trologer that he is sure to get the 
job according to his horoscope, 
comes true only in the case of 
the astrologer you choose for 
the job! The others’ prediction 





have applied for the 
post at alll" 

The king's di- 
lemma only deep- 
ened. 

He asked his wise 
minister: "Who in 
your opinion is the 
best astrologer?" 

The minister was 
a very wise man who 
always gave replies 
which pleased the 











king. 

“Your Majesty, choose one of 
them and he will be the best 
among the five,” said the minis- 
ter, 

“On what basis do you say 
so?” asked the king, 

“it is very simple, your Maj- 
esty, The prediction of the as- 


goes wrong! Hence the astrolo- 
ger whom you choose is the 
best among them!” The king 
was pleased with the answer of 
his wise minister and appointed 
one, Rama Sastry, from among 
them, 

Kolar Krishna lyer, Tirupati 
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ere are 
ls me 
sure ways to 
get into a 
conversation 
and get the 
best out of it 
too, 

1. Be the 
first to intro- 
duce your: 
self to oth- 
ers 

2.Take 
risks and 
don't antici- 
pate rejec- 
tion, 

3.Display 
your sense 
of humour. 

4.Respect 
others 
ideas. 

5, Make 
an extra ef- 


ee: 
os 
= 
aa 
o2 
=s 
a ae 


fort to remember people's 
names. 

6. Ask a person's name if you 
have forgotten it 

7, Show curiosity and interest 
in others. 

8. Go out of your way to meet 
new people. 

9, Be natural when commu- 
nicating 

10, Reintroduce yourself if 





the person has forgotten your 
name. 

11, Use eye contact and 
smile brightly when you are in- 
troduced to someone. 

12, Greet people you see 
regularly. 

13, Make an effort to help 
people if you can. 
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14.Let others play the 
expert 

45, Speak on a variety of top: 
ics and subjects 

16. Express your feelings 
opinions and emotions to oth: 
ers 

17. Do not use the word ‘you’ 
when you mean "! 

18, Show others that you are 
enjoying the conversation 

19, Look for the positive in 








those you meet information 
20. Be generous with compli- pares 
ments Sree Narayana Mission 
21, Listen carefully for free School, Chennal 
a 
Disease: Exam fever 
Disease causing agent: Exams 
Characteristics: Strikes only students. 


This fever is common in March and E M 
April 


‘Symptoms: Fatigue, loss of 
appetite, tension and head- 
ache, 

As the exams approach, 
victim looks tired and har- 
assed. 

Remedial Measures: A walk 
in the garden or listening to 
music now and then is advis- 
able, Avoid “last minute 
preparations” 

Priya Tallanje, 
age 15, Bang 
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nee an old man de- 
cided to go on a pil- 
©) grimage. He had 
some gold coins 
which he wanted to 
give to someone for 
safe keeping. The old man 
handed over the bag of gold 
coins to his close friend saying, 
‘please keep this safely in your 
house till | return. 

“The old man said, "| shall take 
it from you when | return.” 

‘Two years passed and the old 
man returned from is pilgrimage. 
He met his friend and said 
“please return my money.” 
When the old man asked for his 










money, the friend asked, “who are 
you? You did not give me any 
money; What do you want? Get 
out of here.” The old man was 
upset and decided to meet Akbar. 

Akbar listened to his story and 
asked Birbal to handle it. Birbal 
called a soldier and said. “Bring 
the old man’s friend to the court.” 


THE 














The soldier returned with the man. 
Birbal asked him, “did this old 
man give you any money?” 


he other man said, “I 
don't know anything 
about his money. He 
never gave me any 
money.” 

Birbal asked the 
old man, *is there any witness?” 
The old man said, “| handed 
over my bag of gold under a 
mango tree. The tree was my only 
witness.” 
"Go, bring the mango tree,” 
Birbal instructed the old man. 
Even after several hours the old 
man did not return. The old man’s 
riend then said, “Itis very far. He 
san't return soon.” Birbal re- 
mained silent and continued to 
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wait for him. 

After a few hours the old man 
returned to the court and told 
Birbal, “Sir, | told my tale to the 
tree. But there was no response 
from the tree. How can a tree 






‘Don't worry, your 
friend owned up that he did take 
your money under the mango 
tree.” 

On hearing this, the other man 
retorted "when did | tell you that | 
had accepted money from him?" 

Birbal said, “If you did not re- 
ceive the money from him under 
‘a mango tree how then could you 
tell the tree was far away?” 

The man was ashamed of his 
act and returned the money to the 
old man. 


L.Yoganand, age 13, 
Ooty 
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alady is quite 
andtidy. Itisthe 
birth place of Sri 
Sankara. Itis an 
excellentretreat 
for men and 
women who want rest and 
peace from noise. 

My grandparents live at 
Shree Shankara Shanti 
Nilayam. | visited them, 
there. They begin their day 
at 5.30 a.m, with a cup of 
coffee followed by breakfast 
and a glass of tea at eight. 

Lunch is served at twelve 
noon. Till then, the inmates 
enjoy leisure in quiet. Some 
work while others relax and 
watch the passersby or talk 
to the visitors. After lunch, 
they spend their time happily 
chatting, and rest or sleep. At five in 
the evening the men gather at the, 
prayer hall, worshipping the Lord for” 
an hour, At six, the women begin their 
bhajans. At seven, a gong sounds. 
Dinner is served at a long hall where 
everyone gathers, 





A VISIT TO 


ARID 


After dinner they relax’ at 
the lawn and retire to bed at nine. 

The old men and women here lead 
a pious and religious life. | enjoyed 
my stay at Kalady and returned home 
with many pleasant memories, 


Anuradha lyer, Ahmedabad 





BUDDING CHEF 


BISCUIT LADOO 


‘You need : 


Marie biscuits 10 
Dates 100 gms 
Cashew nuts 50 gms 
Dry grapes 50 gms 
‘Sugar 100 gms. 
Method : 

‘Crumble the biscuits 
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‘Chop the cashewnut 
dates and dry grapes 
finely. Mix with bis 

cuits, Melt sugar ina pan 

by adding a tablespoon of 
water. Pour the melted 
sugar on the mix of bis- 
cuit, grapes and nuts 
Make small round balls. 
Serve with ea oras snack. 





~ Swati Sundar, IV 
A, Calcutta 
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RAPPE! 


was in the | standard. My 
brother was in LKG. After tea, 
Ranjith and | started to play 

with our new ball. My mother 

had instructed us to play indoors 








since it was raining, My father had 
gone shopping. 

For quite some time Ranju and | 
played happily. Suddenly the ball 
went underneath the huge book 
case and before | could do any- 
thing, Ranju was lying flat on the 
floor and he pushed his head un- 
der the book case to see where the 


16 





ball had gone. 

He was struggling to get his 
head out from under the book 
case. | sensed danger and 
fetched my mother. Together we 
struggled to extricate Ranju's 
head from under the book case 
Alter several minutes we did free 
him and to this day a chill runs 
down my spine every time | re- 
member the incident. We had 
saved him from the jaws of death 
PM. Neeny, 
Kozhikode. 


i 


age 17, 









tis usual for us girls to chat 
when the teacher has not yet 
entered the class. | was in 


the IX standard then. We 
were busy chatting that day too, 
only it was in the school audito- 
rium. Suddenly one of the girls 
said, "Our HMis a foolish teacher.” 
{ pitched in, “Ignore her, after all 
she is just an old woman." Then 
the bell rang and | turned to join 
the assembly when | noticed my 
HM watching us keenly. Later in 
the day, during the lunch recess 
we were still discussing our HM. | 
said, "Look at our HM's hair, It 
fooks like @ handle bar." It was 
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‘a shock to turn around and con- 
front the HM's deep stare again, 
this time only a few feet away. 

During the Math period the 
school attender walked into the 
class and told the teacher the Prin- 
cipal wanted to see me. 

| expected to be thrown outof the 
school. In the HM's room, | stood 
meekly for rebukes. The HMhanded 
a card saying, "Here is your broth- 
er's.interview card.” My brother had 
applied to the school for admission. 
Since then | have been very cautious. 
with my speech! 





age 15, Chennai 


was pouring heavily and the 
‘door was open. My parents 
were busy with 


GOKULAM January ‘0 
wos 


pa 


their work. My sister 
who was supposed to look after me 
was also busy. None of them 
thought | would get out into the rain 
because | was only 11 months old 
and had not yet learnt to walk. 
So, | was on the verandah with my 





A [ittle while later, my parents 
who realised that | wasn't there with 
my toys came looking for me. There 
| was walking through the down- 
pour. My first walk was through the 
rains 


Namratha Ramanan, National 
Junior School, Class VIII, 
Bangalore 





amesh had just joined the 
Rice He liked his job 

and at the age of 25 he had 
no family and no real worries, el- 
ther. He was a kind and helpful 
man, One day, he was on his way 
to work when a strange person met 
him. He was short and bald and 
on his head two antennae had 
sprouted. “Hello,” the creature 


Pa 


AS-HIS-HIO'S 
SPACE ODYSSEY 


called to Ramesh, 

Ramesh approached the crea- 
ture alittle hesitantly, The litte crea~ 
ture introduced itself as As-his-hio 
‘and said his vehicle had developed 
a snag. He wanted help. 

Ramesh was a kind man and 
agreed to help him. 

“But you don't seem to be an 
earthling,” Ramesh pointed out. 

"No, lam not, But even you can 
see it has got stuck in the mud. If 
you give it a good shove, I'll be on 
my way.” 

Ramesh agreed and walked up 
to the saucer-like vehicle, He got it 
out of the mud and entered it out 
of curiosity, But before he could get 
off the vehicle, Ramesh and As-his- 
hio were rising up, up and up in 
the air. 

Ramesh stared wonderstruck as 
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they entered the inky black space. 
Ramesti felt light-headed and 
would almost have fainted had it 
not been for As-his-hio. As-his-hio 
pushed him into the inner recesses 
of the space ship and Ramesh 
found himself in a tiny cell. He 
could not move his limbs but he 
was breathing fresh air. Soon they 
were in the orbit of some plahet. 
Ramesh knew this because he felt 
the vehicle change its speed of 
flight 


fter a while, Ramesh was 
Aree out of the cell. He 

decided that was his end till 
he saw As-his-hio. Ramesh was 
asked to remain in a small tube like- 
casement. He did not seem to have 
any choice, anyway. After some- 





Jenvary 98 GOKULAM 


the tube. Ramesh was bound to a 
large plate-like surface. He was still 
breathing pure air. He was intro- 
duced to the king of the planet. He 
was called As-mis-mio. Ramesh 
learnt soon that the king was a 
very cruel man. The king was, how- 
ever, kind to Ramesh. He sug- 
gested that Ramesh live in his pal- 
ace. 


con, Ramesh learnt the lan- 
guage of the new planet 


One day as Ramesh was 





learning to master the new lan- 
guage, he spotted the king and one 
of his ministers talking in whispers. 
Ramesh walked a little closer hop- 
ing he was not noticed. The king, 
As-mis-mio, was telling his minis- 
ter that it was time their alien friend 
was taken to the laboratory. “He 
must be cut open and we must 
experiment on him.” the king was 
saying. Ramesh was shocked. That 
evening he cornered As-his-hio 
and said “I wantto return to earth. 
| feel homesick.” 
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you have been away for 
ages? People on earth 

may even have forgotten you.” As- 
his-hio said 

“'m sure my friends at the office 
will recognise me.” Ramesh was 
afraid of being made some kind of 
experimental object. 

As-his-hio finally agreed 
Ramesh was soon on earth. But so 
much had changed. His house had 


W B utyou can't. Do you know 


been demolished and a new glass- 
house had come up. He rushed to 
his office. So many new men were 
working. Everything had changed. 
His friends had retired and left the 
city. His boss was still there. 


WL set. Me, Bharat, rm 
H Ramesh.” Mr, Bharat did 

not seem to have under- 

stood him. He seemed to see 
through Ramesh. Ramesh watched 
in dismay as Mr. Bharat issued in- 
structions to the man who had re- 
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ikas Publishing House under 

‘Madhuban Educational Books 
has come out with a collection of in- 
cidents and anecdotes by R.K. 
Murthy commemorating the golden 
jubilee of Indian independence. The 
‘book, ‘Milestone 50’ is a trip through 
the years and about some of the 
lesser known incidents of freedom 
‘struggle. These men and women ei- 
ther defied authority, hoodwinked the 
government or merely made a mock- 
ery of them, with their deft word play. 
Toa generation which has only stud- 


ied of India's independence 
struggle in history books, this 
book is an eye-opener. It tells 
us of how these men and 
women struggled to bring free- 
dom to the country. Some of these 
incidents may well have been funny 
in any other context. 

The book, priced at Rs. 35 is a 
study in courage and bravery. It is 
welk:llustrated by Tapas Guha. The 
language could have been more pol- 
ished. 

‘Naman’ is a book of sanskrit 
verses translated into english word 
byword andpriced Rs. 18. This book 
is also by Vikas Publishing House 
under Madhuban Educational 
Books. The verses and couplets 
are in praise of Ganesha, Vishnu, 
Shiva and Saraswathi. There are 
a few hymns from other religions 
too. 





placed Ramesh. Mr. Bharat was 
saying such unpleasant things 
about Ramesh. “That man disap- 
peared suddenly one day. He must 
have been a spy." Ramesh thought 
of As-his-hio as he walked out of 
his office. He had been away 
for 25 years. It seemed merely a 
fortnight since he left earth. 

“Would you still like to be on 
earth?” Ramesh was startled to 
hear As-his-hio's voice. 

“No. | don't have anyone.” 


“Come with me back to your 
home. You can live there without 
fear of being killed. | spoke to our 
king.” 

Ramesh bid good bye once and 
for all to earth and was back with 
As-his-hio. The saucer-like ship 
rose into the ink-black space and 
Ramesh was thrown into the small 
cellar. Through the port hole he saw 
the blue round ball fade into a dis- 
tance. 

V.Swarna, age 14, Chennai 
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GEOGRAPHICAL SURNAMES 


ind the names of the 10 famous places with the help 
EB oitneciues given below 


1) Land of midnight sun 6) Sugar bowl of the world 
2) Land of the rising sun 7) Gift of the Nile 

3) Land of calm morning 8) Island of cloves 

4) Land of thunderbolt 9) City of seven hills 

5) Land of five rivers 10) City of dreaming spires 
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Girish Meshram, Std Vill, Deepvihar HS, Goa 
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